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Lee Bollinger Joins Ranks of Harvard 
Rejectees on Campus 

"I Didn't Really Want to Go There AnywayPrez Hollowly Claims 


ANN ARBOR, MI—In one of the 
most defensive and watery-eyed press 
conferences of his tenure at the Uni¬ 
versity of Michigan, President Lee C. 
Bollinger vainly attempted to con¬ 
vince friends, family and reporters 
today that he was not disappointed at 
missing the final cut in Harvard’s 
search for a new president. 

Wiping his brow repeatedly, 
Bollinger insisted that he had not re¬ 
ally been tempted by the lure of the 
finest academic institution in the 
country. “I always wanted to go to a 
larger school with a more diverse stu¬ 
dent body anyway,” he claimed pa¬ 
thetically, “even if the average levels 
of intellectual talent and interest are 
substantially, often depressingly 
lower than those of an Ivy League 
school like, say—I don’t know— 
Harvard 

His confidence clearly shaken, 
Bollinger was accompanied on the 
podium by his wife and his parents, who 
continuously consoled him throughout the 
conference, assuring him that he was “still 



President Bollinger at a tearful press conference 
yesterday afternoon. 


smart,” and that a lot of it is “just luck” for 
schools like that. “It’s upsetting for all of 
us really,” President Bollinger’s mother told 


reporters, “I mean, he had so many 
great activities on his resume—Presi¬ 
dent of UM, First Amendment 
scholar, treasurer of Key Club, we 
just don’t know what more he could 
have done.” 

President Bollinger’s father was 
also surprised by the rejection. “I 
thought his essay on using his higher 
education to help those less fortunate 
than he was beautiful—he’s a real 
good boy. Maybe we should have 
paid for one of those SAT prep 
courses, maybe that would have 
made the difference...” 

Although the letter Bollinger re¬ 
ceived on Wednesday was not read 
aloud at the conference, members of 
the press obtained copies of the re¬ 
jection, printed on elegant Harvard 
stationary, which thanks Bollinger 
for his interest, but cites the over¬ 
whelming number of impressive can¬ 
didates they consider every year and 

See HARVARD 
page 6 


10 Die in British Riot Following Charity Football Match 


LONDON, ENGLAND—The BBC 
reported this morning that 10 people are 
confirmed dead and 23 victims are still in 
critical condition after riots broke out at 
approximately 9:34 pm GMT yesterday 
following a charity football (soccer) game 
at Wembly Stadium. 

The event, which featured the 
Tottenham Hotspurs facing an array of 
British celebrities including Anthony 
Hopkins, Hugh Grant, and Michael Caine, 
was intended to raise money for the British 
Multiple Sclerosis foundation and Bread for 
the World. 

The game day atmosphere seemed to be 
a cheerful one, as both the players and 
celebrities often smiled and joked on the 
field. The net minders weren’t trying their 
hardest, since every goal that was scored 
meant another 10,000£ to either Bread for 
the World or the MS foundation. Both 
organizations had even brought in a number 
of starving children and MS sufferers to 
remind everyone who they were playing for. 

However, when the 90 th minute passed 



and play went into extra time with the score 
tied at 12, the devoted football fans became 
tense. A red card issued to Grant for 
apparently soliciting a trip sparked a round 
of hooliganism, as fans pelted the field with 


programs, dead batteries, and the bronze 
Alec Guinness memorial statuettes they 
received upon entrance. 

The mob managed to burst through the 
gates preventing access to the field and 
surged (or limped weakly, if starving, or 
wheeled, if crippled) towards the players. 

“It was right awful,” said Caine, who 
jumped into the melee and killed four 
starving children with a folding chair. “We 
were nearly killed after being chased by a 
violent mob. I felt like royalty.” 

Many wondered why the coppers didn’t 
immediately attempt to control the 
hullabaloo. An officer on scene at the time 
explained, “Those blokes were so cabbaged, 
a few of ‘em were throwing insults my way 
and I had to shut their gobs.” 

As the chaos spread to the streets, the 
scene became even more dramatic. MS 
supporters set upon reporters and bystanders 
with knives, Billy clubs, and crutches ripped 

See RIOT 
page 7 
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National News 


Punxsutawney Phil Drug Test Positive; Spring Prediction in Question 

Groundhog drops acid, sees shadow in lamest hallucination ever 

PUNXSUTAWNEY, PHILADELPHIA—The small town 


of Punxsutawney, famous for its famed rodent weatherman 
Puxsutawney Phil, will never be the same again, as 
preliminary blood tests of Phil taken yesterday revealed 
significant levels of various illegal substances in his 
bloodstream, including Heroin, LSD, and “grass.” 
Punxsutawnians requested the tests shortly after 
Groundhog’s Day two weeks ago, when they first began 
to suspect something amiss 
with their usually fun and 
lovable meteorological claim 
to fame. 

Celebrations over Phil’s 
February 2 nd decree that “dude, 
it’s like, totally gonna be a 
waaaayyyyyyy early spring” 
were cut short when the 
endearing groundhog also 
predicted a giant marshmallow 
hurricane sometime in late 
March, followed by falling 
moon pies and multicolored 
sun showers, all as told to him 
by his friend, “Senor Talking 
Celery Stick.” 

A subsequent investigation 
uncovered various drug 
paraphernalia in Phil’s 
possession, including needles, 
spoons, a carrot-shaped bong, 
and a cover spread for High Times Magazine. Phil’s 
personal bodyguard also reported seeing Robert Downey 
Jr. hanging out around Gobbler’s Knob, Phil’s private pad. 

When asked to comment, Downey Jr. claimed, “We 
were just, you know, talking about show business. This 


WASHINGTON, D.C.—The 
Bush administration team and 
Republican pundits celebrated 
last week after John Ashcroft, 

George W. Bush’s controversial 
nominee for Attorney General, 
was confirmed 58-42 by the Sen¬ 
ate. The nomination, a plan 
dubbed “crazy enough to work” 
by Bush, is a major victory for 
Republicans. 

Sources within the Bush 
camp have leaked a revealing presidential memo which, 
strangely, is written entirely in “Hee-Haw” dialect. 

“We’re a-gonna staht out bah appointin’ us some mod¬ 
erates and some coluhd fo’ks,” read the memo. “Like, we 
could get us that there Colin Powell. He’sagood’un. Then 
we can rustle us up some othahs, like Condeleeza Rice - 
Daddy liked her - and Elaine Chao. But heah’s the good 
paht. Aftah everyone stops a-carin’, we just throws in the 
fo’ks that we wants, like them senatah friends of Daddy’s 
- Spence Abraham and such. 

“But that ain’t quite crazy enough to work,” the 
memo continued. “So we’re a-gonna appoint us the 
rootinest, tootinest, control me like Rasputinist, Jesus- 
toutinest, Roe v. Wade- floutinest guy Ah evah met, John 


Groundhog’s Day gig is getting to be a big deal. I was 
giving him tips for dealing with his fame.” He paused to 
shoot up into his eyeball, and then continued, saying, “You 
know, I’m glad I can be a positive role-model for the guy 
now that I’ve finally got my act together.” 

The Punxsutawney residents also noted that Phil was 
beginning to show signs of extreme paranoia, claiming, 
“Bill Murray was trying to kill him, again and again and 

again.” 

The Punxsutawney residents 
also noted that Phil was 
beginning to show signs of 
extreme paranoia, claiming, 
“Bill Murray was trying to kill 
him, again and again and again.” 

Of course, this isn’t Phil’s 
first run-in with the law. This 
whole affair is reminiscent of the 
Groundhog’s Day fiasco of 
1978, when Phil, a.k.a. “The 
Weatherman”, allegedly threw 
his prediction in an attempt to 
cash in on ten-to-one odds. 

Phil has been relieved of his 
official title, “Punxsutawney 
Phil, Seer of Seers, Sage of 
Sages, Prognosticator of 
Prognosticators, and Weather 
Prophet Extraordinary” (and no, 
we did not make that up) and is 
currently on probation. Groundhog’s Day officials are 
desperately seeking a replacement rodent. 

See PHIL 
page 6 


Ashcroft. Not only is he with them Christian Right 
fellers, he up and lost his senate seat to a dead guy. We’re 
gonna spell ‘success’ with a dubya today! 

“Yeeeeeeeeeeee-haw!” Bush added. 

America has not responded well to the craziness of 
Bush’s plan. “This all seems like a bad dream,” it said. “I 
hope somebody wakes me up soon.” 

Ashcroft’s unexpected victory, which defied common 
sense and trivialized all 10,000 of Bush’s uses of the word 
“bipartisan,” has prompted the new president to revise his 
stance on what measures he will attempt to push through 
Congress. 

Bush has radically revamped the reasonability all his 
proposed legislation from “plausible, if conservative” lev¬ 
els to “aiiiigh, Jessie Helms mated with George Wallace 
and Strom Thurmond and now the bastard right-wing 
antichrist of their unholy union runs amok” levels. 

For instance, Bush’s proposed tax cut, previously 
aimed at working families with children, now taxes 100 
percent of any wages under $75,000 a year, overturns Roe 
v. Wade , repeals the 13 th , 14 th , and 15 th amendments, and 
declares February to be “Pat Boone History Month” in¬ 
stead of Black History Month. 

See ASHCROFT 
page 6 
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Robots Love Malt Liquor 

AUSTIN, TX—Recent studies released by the University of 
Texas show that robots have an intense love of malt liquor. 
“Colt 45, Old English, they’ll drink it all,” said Texas professor 
Lawrence Higgens, who directed the study. 

The researchers conducted several tests to back up their 
claim. “Well, the first thing we did was put a can of oil and a 
bottle of Colt in front of them,” said Higgens. “We told them 
they could have either one or the other, but not both.” While 
some robots first crushed 
the table in annoyance, all 
eventually moved to drink 
of the warm sudsy gold that 
is malt liquor. 

The other tests also 
involved robots 

demonstrating their intense 
desire to consume 40s or 
even 80s of malt liquor. 

The idea for the project 
developed when Professor 
Higgens was watching television one night. “Quoxor-39, 
my robotic manservant and love slave, was busy doing the 
dishes when Billy Dee Williams voice came on the television,” 
he said. “After sending large puffs of steam into the air and 
spinning his eyes, the top of his head lit up. Then several 
bolts popped out of his side as he made the sound of a train 
whistle. It was then I wondered if robots love malt liquor or 
if it was just Billy Dee Williams.” 

Professor Higgens also believes that Colt 45 fuels the 
million-strong army of super-robots on their way across the 
galaxy to destroy the Earth. “They come from Loginar ESL, 
a small planet with some of the best hops imaginable,” he 
said. 

Bush Allocates $2 Million to KKK 

"We're Not Funding Hate, We're Funding Hate Groups" 

WASHINGTON D.C.- President George W. Bush announced 
a plan on Monday that would provide nearly $2 million dollars 
in funding to the KKK and other hate groups. The proposal 
comes only three weeks after the president’s controversial plan 
to provide funding to religious groups, a plan that prompted 
immediate concern from groups claiming that it compromised 
the separation of church and state. 

“We’ve said this all along,” said the president in a news 
conference last week. “We are not, in any conceivable way, 
funding religion, per se. We are merely giving money to 
religious organizations, who can then use the money in whatever 
charitable way that our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ wants 
them to.” 

His statements were echoed in some strangely absurd way 
during a similar press conference on Monday. “We’re not 
supporting horrible acts of racism,” said a Bush spokesperson. 
“We’re just financially supporting the people who like to do 
that stuff. It’s completely different!” 

Protestors were quick to assemble outside of the White 
House, expressing their disgust with Bush’s proposal. “Never 
mind separation of church and state,” said one angry 
demonstrator, “we need separation of church and hate! Yeah!” 
The man then high-fived one of his companions in celebration 
of his ridiculous little rhyme. 

Should Bush’s controversial budget proposals be approved, 
several other ridiculous attempts at bipartisanship are said to 
be in the works, including funding for the military but not 
military actions, and support for gun shows but not guns. 



Punxsutawney Phil shortly before his drug test 
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Conflict, Hatred Yield To Love At 
Valentine's 

University students, perhaps intoxicated by the 
atmosphere of the Valentine’s Day season, are enjoying 
the feelings of love and goodwill that have increased 
throughout campus. 

BAMN president Aaron Newbill is among those 
trying to spread a feeling of love and unity on campus. 

“Oh yeah, I’ve got a lot of love.” Newbill said. “I’d 
love to kill those bastards in BSU. And there will be 
plenty of unity between my foot and any white person’s 
ass who apposes Affirmative Action.” 

Black Student Union member Jim Matthews 
responded in kind to Newbill’s heartfelt declaration. “If 
those communist S.O.B.s don’t stop wasting our efforts, 
something’s going to go down.” While he didn’t 
elaborate on what would “go down,” it no doubt will 
result in happiness and joy for all those involved. 

The Affirmative Action groups are not the only ones 
looking to spread a little message of amore this time of 
year. Nationally renowned preacher Fred Phelps, head 
of the Westoro Baptist Church, also comes to town this 
week to spread a message of a greater affection: God’s 
love. 

“God cares for each and everyone one of us!” Phelps 
proclaimed. “He will take you under His wings and lead 
you through the darkness, unless you like sodomy. He 
will care for you in times of struggle and need, and forgive 
you of your sins should you ask Him to, unless your sin 
is fudge-packing.” 

Many predict that these times of love and happiness 
will only continue on campus. “With the stress of 
midterms, Bush in the White House, and the success of 
the basketball team, we students will have no need to 
bring back that loving feeling,” Engineering Junior 
Samantha Cox declared. “It will never leave!” 
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Ethnic Group Seeks 

ANN ARBOR, MI—International students from the small, 
extraordinarily obscure Northeastern European country of 
Grantisklavia joined in protest against the Every Three 
Weekly yesterday outside the Michigan Union. They claim 
that the paper has a very narrow-minded view of which 
ethnic groups and student organizations it offends, never 
branching out into more uncharted territory. Like them, for 
example. “We have a culture full of rich traditions and col¬ 
orful customs,” LSA sophomore Taklak Makipakpak said, 
“many of which could be misconstrued as silly or wacky. I 
can’t see why we haven’t been targeted for ridicule yet.” 

The protesters engaged in sacred native chants and dances 
and came dressed in indigenous garb. “We hope that this 
open show of our costumes and the dancing of the Fookloo 
will convince the Every Three Weekly staff of the comic po¬ 
tential we possess,” said EECS senior Gerald 
Mzplaktiopyrristo. “I mean, look at this thing I’m wearing! 
This is called the Pampam, a type of ancient ceremonial out¬ 
fit that my ancestors invented—at about the same time they 
discovered special mushrooms. And they can use that mush¬ 
room line too, if they want.” 

“Our names are pretty cool, too,” said Ghnkoyaartinjacks 
Marvablatziankorr (female), a senior in the School of Music 
and the treasurer of the Grantisklavian Student Consortium 
(GSC). “Their overabundance of syllables and 
Frankensteinian hodgepodge of clashing vowel and conso¬ 
nant sounds hearken back to the laugh-out-loud hijinks of 
Balki from Perfect Strangers —or even the irrepressible Latka 
Gravas of Taxi fame.” 

“Our country is very small,” said LSA junior 
Krappachappa UlCEntikrachkiya, in the third and perhaps most 
lamentable attempt at self-satire. “You need an electron mi¬ 
croscope to find it on a map, you know? I 
mean.. .like.. .Machu Picchu has more publicity, and it’s been 
deserted for thousands of years! Like... like our country, you 
know, has only one area code, see what I’m sayin’? And do 
you know what it is? Our area code, the only one in the 
entire country, is 1.2! Get it? It’s not even a whole area 
code! I did a cross-country walk once...from my front porch 
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Offense From E3W 



Gerald Mzplaktiopyrristo in his Pampam 

to the edge of the lawn! I tell, ya, man, our—why aren’t you 
writing any of this down?” 

An undisclosed writer/editor of the aforementioned sa¬ 
tirical newspaper said that, despite the huge target the stu¬ 
dents have drawn on themselves, the many guilty laughs to 
be had from their backward culture, and the paper’s history 
of making blatant racist attacks disguised as subtle attacks 
against racism, these hopefuls are missing a few key elements. 
“For one thing, they speak perfect English,” he explained, 
smoking a cigar lit by a burning first draft of the Emancipa¬ 
tion Proclamation. “Maybe if they had a funny accent of 
some sort, or said things like ‘me no likey,’ then they would 
have a chance. They also seem to have no grasp of the naivete 
inherent in truly funny peoples. The point to being laughed 
at is having no idea why you are so ridiculous. Now if you’ll 
excuse me, I have to impose Imperialist values upon the vari¬ 
ous sub-humanoid species of this world.” 


Gene Simmons Fans Disappointed by Kiss-In 


The LGBT Office, already under siege from official insane 
religious guy Fred Phelps, received more bad news 
yesterday, as several students filed 
complaints about the misleading 
nature of the “Kiss-In,” a yearly 
event taking place during the 
LGBT’s Coming Out Week. The 
Ki ss- In is an opportunity for 
homosexual students to openly 
celebrate their lifestyles in a public 
forum by smooching on the Diag, 
but certain students apparently 
thought that legendary geezer rock 
band KISS was making a special 
appearance that day. 

Glen Jacobs, an LS&A sopho¬ 
more and self-proclaimed “KISS 
head,” has attended over 30 KISS 
concerts worldwide, including their 
recent farewell tour. “I was walk¬ 
ing to class over at Dennison,” he 
said, “and this dude told me about 
this Kiss-In. I was like ‘awesome,’ and ran home to put 
on my face-paint, black suit, and wig. But when I got to 
the Diag, it looked more like a Lillith Fair Concert with 
the Village People opening than a totally rocking KISS 


concert. Instead of seeing Gene Simmons playing the gui¬ 
tar with his tongue, I saw some dude playing another guy’s 

tongue like a guitar.” 

The “dude” that Jacobs 
encountered, LGBT 
president Andrea Stando, 
said many students attended 
the event expecting to rock 
and roll all night, while 
partying the entire day. “The 
high turn out was 
encouraging at first,” she 
said. “I mean, generally the 
only people who go to the 
kiss-in are really horny guys 
hoping to see attractive 
women make out with each 
other, but these guys had a 
totally different vibe. I have 
to admit I felt kind of 
uncomfortable around ‘those 
people.’ They’re promoting a 
completely different kind of social deviance than we are.” 

See KISS 
page 6 
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Letters to the Editor 

Here are the letters, folks. They are all real. If you see your letter 
printed, come on down to the UAC office on the 4 th floor of the 
Michigan Union, and ask Mary for your bumper sticker. 

Subject: A message to ignorant Bible readers. 
Date: Thu, 18 Jan 2001 22:51:03 -0500 
From: Matt Viaches <mviaches@umich.edu> 

In your article criticizing the bible you mentioned that it lacked 
the “spunk” of other books in the genre. You then name the Torah 
as one of those books with more “inspired sincerity.” I would like 
to point out that the Torah is also known as the first five books of 
the Old Testament in the bible. You guys should really check out 
a Ralph William’s class before you try and saterize the good book. 

Ummmmm... perhaps we were making a joke there. This has 
been known to occur in certain articles in our paper on rare 
occasions. Or perhaps we are just ignorant screwballs. You ’ll never 
know, although it seems that you’ve gone with the latter. A good 
choice, actually. 

-Ed. 

Subject: Gargoyle 

Date: Mon, 22 Jan 2001 14:07:35 -0500 
From: "Dick Monger" <dick_monger@hotmail.com> 

What the fuck ever happened to the Gargoyle? That was a 
wicked funny paper. Possibly better than yours. Did you guys 
take them out mob style or fuse together into one wicked hilarious 


staff? Keep up the good work. 

What? This is the most confusing email ever. I hypothesize that 
it is intended to inflame our ire and make us rage against the concept 
that we could ever be compared to the Gargoyle. Well, we saw 
through your game and instead concentrated our hate at Brian 
Ellerbe, where it belongs. 

-Ed. 

Subject: What are you doing? 

Date: Fri, 19 Jan 2001 21:30:20 -0600 
From: "Kevin Geary" <kgeary@engin.umich.edu> 

Its 9:26pm and I am wasted. What are you and the staff of the 
every three weekly doing with the best years of your lives? 

Wow, some of us are at a hockey game. Some of us are doing 
homework, and one of us is playing monopoly. We may not be 
“livin’la vida loca”, but that’s the life we choose. 

And I think that years 6-11 were pretty cool. I mean, fractions, 
man, you’re learning fractions! 

-Ed. 


Send us letters. 

threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 


By Any Means Necessary? More Like "By Some Means Not 
Involving Trash Cans of Spaghetti"! 


by intrepid columnist Charles Stansley 

We all know and love BAMN, that adorable organization 
dedicated to Restoring Justice And Equality To Everyone Right 
Now, Militant-Style, By Any Means Necessary. But, my friends, 
though they are indeed noble explorers of human rights, foragers 
in the Forest of Doing The Right Thing, and several other ridiculous 
titles bestowed upon them by me, your intrepid columnist, I have 
a bone to pick with them. 

You see, dear readers, BAMN claims to do what they do “By 
Any Means Necessary.” But when was the last time you saw 
BAMN using a twenty-six gallon trash can full of spaghetti to 
achieve social equality? That’s right, never. Never ever. 

Never ever has BAMN used the means of a twenty-six gallon 
trash can full of spaghetti; they’ve never even used any trash can 
full of spaghetti, be it twenty-six gallons, two point six gallons, or 
two hundred and sixty gallons. How can they claim to be using 
any means necessary? The fight against racism and oppression is 
too important for BAMN to be recklessly disregarding means at 
their disposal that seem “outlandish” or “insane.” 

I, as a former BAMN member, proposed many, many different 
means that could potentially be used to further the cause of 
progressive justicismness. All were rejected, and only three had 
anything to do with twenty-six gallons of spaghetti. I find it difficult 
to believe that every single one of my ideas, and there were 
hundreds, had no place in a militant mass civil rights movement 
thingamajigy. I can only conclude that the leadership of BAMN 
has been corrupted by power and refuses to think outside the box. 

What of the means wherein BAMN members sit on a couch 
whilst drinking, smoking pot, and watching MacGuyver? Surely 
our militant mobilized mass movement would be aided if we could 
learn how to make a bomb out of a mint toothpick and a hockey 
ticket. What about the means wherein BAMN builds a giant rocket, 


flies to the moon, and spells out “END RACIAL OPPRESSION 
NOW” in moon rocks? Such a powerful message could be seen 
every night by people around the world, but BAMN complains 
about “feasibility” and “the ‘accidental’ repeated touching of the 
vice president’s chest,” instead of being proactive and really building 
themselves a mass movement. 

Malcolm X would be ashamed of these ninnies running around 
claiming to do things by any means necessary when they haven’t 
even taken a large, pointy stick and thrown it at a bottle of Snapple! 
I tell you, Malcolm X would have attempted to use all these means 
and more. He may even have implemented some of my odder 
suggestions, like buying 10,000 copies of “The First Wives Club” 
and constructing a giant pair of pants with them, or even taking an 
earplug and shoving it up the nose of a rabbit. These means are 
necessary, so we must use them! We have no choice! 

Perhaps this open letter will reach the leadership of BAMN 
and stir them to the realization that their current means are 
insufficient and thus my means are necessary. Perhaps not. But I 
will try, and this means that the means I must necessarily use are to 
follow. An explanation is in order: what follows is “slappity- 
rappity,” an invention of mine, and another means, I might add, 
that shall become the true poetic art form of the Equally Justiced 
and Socially Approved Forward Thinking Militant Mass Movement, 
if only BAMN gets hip to its solid grooves, baby: 

By Any Means Necessary means that necessary means mean 
business, by golly any means necessary. Necessary any means by 
means any by necessary! Means means means! I mean it! It’s 
necessary! 

If that doesn’t convince you, nothing will. 
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The E3W Guide to Affirmative Action Merchandise 


There are two things that make this nation great - 
complaining about things until people pay attention to 
you so that you’ll stop, and blatantly gross 
commercialism. Finally, America’s two greatest virtues 
have been combined in a comprehensive line of 
merchandise commemorating/exploiting the debate over 
affirmative action in Ann Arbor. Check out the E3W’s 
guide to some of the most exciting new products. 

U of M Admissions Process Home Game 

Still a little confused about how exactly you were 
chosen to be admitted to U of M? Take the “action” of 
this exciting procedure out of some administration 
building and into your living room with the new 
University of Michigan Admissions Process board game! 
Choose from one of six prospective-student game pieces, 
select an intended major, and let the fun begin. Roll the 
dice.. .it’s a seven. But wait - you’re the Hispanic female 
game piece! That counts as a nine! Roll again...you 
have to draw a Whiny White Kid Card! Tough luck, 
Slappy: “You’re not quite smart enough to get into law 
school. File a frivolous lawsuit and lose the respect of 
your legitimately admitted peers. Collect 15 
Unnecessary-Fuel-on-the-Fire Points.” 

Affirmative Action Anagram Greeting Cards 

Looking for the perfect birthday gift for the race- 
based admissions enthusiast on your list? Can’t afford 
an actual, legitimate display of your friendship? Try one 
of the new Affirmative Action Anagram Greeting Cards. 
Much in the not-very-funny-and-only-slightly-offensive 
spirit of Hallmark’s Shoebox line, these little treasures 
are sure to trigger just as many fake emotions as a dog 
funeral. Each card displays a cleverly illustrated phrase 
contrived from the rearranged letters of everyone’s 
favorite controversial policy. They might not get it, but 
you will! We suggest “Naive atomic tariff,” “Main fife 
activator,” or “Inactive foam fir.” 


Mass Email Workshop 2.0 CD-ROM 

Tired of all the work involved in organizing mass 
email lists and writing those tedious multi-paragraph 
ramblings intended to forcibly impress your opinions on 
others? So are we. But it’s your responsibility as a 
politically conscious Michigan student to tell hundreds 
of people that you’ve never met exactly what you want 
the facts to be. The new Mass Email Workshop , from 
eDisgustingLackofEtiquette Industries cuts your efforts 
in half, giving you more time to bother the apathetic via 
non-electronic media. Once installed, MEWorkshop 
compiles a list of thousands of email addresses based on 
enrollment in student groups (Concrete Canoe? They 
could use some propaganda!). The Composer function 
then crudely forms several English “sentences,” drawing 
from its extensive 90+ word affirmative action dictionary, 
which includes favorites such as “injustice,” “plight,” 
and “race-blind.” And it works for more than affirmative 
action. Check out the optional dictionary plugins to aid 
in mass emails regarding additional subjects, including 
“Sorry To Bother Everyone With This But I Have This 
Sublet” and “Does Anyone Need A Chem 130 Book”. 

Affirmative Action Figures 

Hey kids, put down that educational book! You’ll never 
learn anything about the justice system like that! For those 
that are too young to protest for themselves, try the new 
line of Affirmative Action Figures. They’re all here - from 
B AMN member Jessica Curtin, with megaphone, angry mob 
cardboard cutouts, and standard issue BAMN pneumatic 
rifle, to the Reverend Jesse Jackson, with box of fliers, 
protest sign, and the Broken Pool Cue of Racial Oppression 
- collect the entire series! Watch as your toddlers display 
an unhealthy level of knowledge about the issues when they 
pit The Reverend in a fight to the death against Just As 
Disadvantaged White Guy, the spiteful well-to-do son of a 
dentist with accessories such as Gucci sweater, $35,000 Jeep 
Grand Cherokee, reverse discrimination legal briefing, and 
set of Really Weak Argument Throwing Stars. Kids agree— 
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The Reverend Jesse Jackson with box of brightly colored 
flyers, tape gun, protest sign, and, for when things get 
really ugly, the Broken Pool Cue of Racial Oppression. 

it’s more fun than fathering an illegitimate child! Bring all 
of the figures together on the Diag Action Playset for hours 
haphazard verbal abuse and role-playing fun. 


Write a Poem for Your Love! 


One day I was sitting outside the fishbowl, and this 
gorgeous red-haired woman sat down next to me. I was 
flipping through this 
book by this Shackspierre 
guy. My friend had left 
the book at my place and 
I was supposed to return 
it to him in econ class. 

Well, I stumbled on this 
one poem and thought, 

“Damn! This French 
dude knew how to get 
chicks!” Staring right at 
me was the poem “Shall I Compare Thee to a Summer’s 
Day.” Now, I knew this thing was pretty famous. I 
remembered hearing it before, so I figured I’d, you 
know, make it my own. And you can too. Here’s how 
I did it. 

Just make the poem refer to the girl you’re talking 
to. Try to keep the beat pattern, even if you really don’t 
get what the original line says. It will sound cool. Make 
up some of your own similes, ie phrases that use as or 
like. And sometimes, just let my man Shackspierre 
guide you. Leave it to the French... 


Can I compare you to a February day? 

You ’re prettier and I bet that you ’re warm. 

Rough winds do shake the darling buds of February 

And my leased car will pick you up from your dorm. 

Isn’t it fucking hot in this building? 

It’s making your pretty face yellow, like jaundice. 

And that isn’t fair, oh fair like hot dogs grilling. 

By chance or nature’s changing course untrimm’d. 

But you are always really really hot, 

Yep, really really really really hot. 

And you ’re not gonna ’ die if I can help it, 

By writing you these rockin ’ sonnets. 

So long as I can breathe and I can see, 

My name is Chris so please go out with me. 

I bet you know what happened next. She was so 
enchanted by my poetry that she gave me her phone 
number! Sadly, apparently she lives in a pickle warehouse 
and never comes home. Or maybe she accidentally gave 
me an incorrect number, but I find that unlikely. Anyway, 
I tried some other poetry named “Haku” after a wrestler 
with giant hair. It’s short, so the girl can be enchanted with 


you faster. 

I used this one on a cute girl in my English class: 

Last night a pear came 

It was round and stupid, yeah 

Give me your number 

That won me yet another number, but the girls must 
be roommates or something, because I ended up talking 
to Steve, the pickle warehouse foreman, again. We’re going 
to shoot pool tomorrow. 

Anyway, this last poem I used on a squirrel I saw in 
the Diag: 

Your tail is bushy 

And your teeth are springtime, yeah 

Let me touch you good 

And, baby, that squirrel was so enchanted we had sex 
right there! On the Diag! 

So, poetry can get you places. Cool places, like the 
pool hall with Steve, pickle warehouse foreman, and UHS, 
explaining how you got squirrel herpes from a squirrel. I 
suggest you use poetry a lot. 
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HARVARD 

continued from page 1 

the limited number of presidential spots. After politely 
crushing his hopes and dreams, the letter wishes him the 
best of luck in his university career at a large, anonymous 
state school somewhere in the Midwest. 

Despite the consolation of his family, the president 
himself seemed determined to justify his college career at 
Michigan, insisting that it had really been his first choice 
all along. “Just look at all the opportunities you get at a 
big state school like this,” he said, “big, anonymous lec¬ 
tures that continuously remind us there’s no T in the ‘real 
world,’ great opportunities to interact with GSI’s, several 
of whom actually speak English, a top-notch basketball 
team...” 

After trailing off for a moment, lost in a debilitating 
haze of self-pity, Bollinger resumed his statement with 
distinctly acidic tone, taking nearly five minutes to talk 
about just how unattractive he’s heard the girls at Harvard 
are. 

“My friend Steve, who’s at Harvard now, he says that 
he goes to MIT to meet chicks that are more attractive— 
Havard’s like a chick wasteland,” he said. “He says all the 
girls do in Boston is study and eat clam chowder, and when 
you make out with them it makes you smell like clam 
chowder, and unless you really like smelling like clam 
chowder all the time I bet that would really suck.” 

At that point, Mr. Bollinger’s family struggled to ease 
the distraught president off the podium, only succeeding 
when his wife promised to take him home to change into 
his favorite PJ’s, drink a nice cup of hot chocolate, and 
throw several copies Carl Cohen’s affirmative action book 
into the fireplace. 


KISS 

continued from page 3 

Harmless confusion turned ugly, however, when the 
dozen or so black-leather-clad KISS fanatics began to shout 
“We Want KISS.” What occurred next is still unclear, but 
it seems that it was either a horrible melee or hot S&M 
sex, depending on one’s viewpoint. A KISS fan who wished 
to remain anonymous declared the scuffle to be “Detroit 
Cock City, man.” 

Jacobs was not amused. “I’ll never be the same,” he 
said. “I had my drugs, extra make up, everything. I thought 
I was prepared for a Psycho Circus, but there was no way 
to be ready for what happened. I think my two biggest 
mistakes were showing up in black leather pants and 
screaming ‘Who’s ready to KISS?’ ” 

Some have claimed that Jacobs is merely copying an 
earlier complaint submitted to the university on behalf of 
the Interfraternity Council which wished to clarify that a 
certain “day of action” sponsored by BAMN had 
absolutely nothing to do with action in the IFC’s widely 
popular “doggy style” and “girl on girl” formats. 


Visit our web site: 


http://www.everythreeweekly.com 


The Opinions Expressed In This Article Are Not 
Necessarily Those Of the E3W 


We would like to point out that the following ideas are not 
necessarily espoused by the E3 W. We 're not saying they 're 
espoused, but we ain't saying they ain't. We just thought 
you 'd like to know how we may or may not be thinking, so 
you can understand or not understand us better. Just, you 
know, so we can be closer. 

• University Bus Drivers should be put into a 
rocket and driven into the sun by a rocket. 

• Everyone should shave their pubic hair into the 
“Gaza Strip” pattern. 

• Food is better when it’s endangered. 

• The Michigan football team is a big bunch of 
wussies. We could kick their ass up and down the 
field. 

• The Michigan basketball team is so not a big 
bunch of wussies. They would mop us up and 
down the floor. In lieu of scoring any baskets, of 
course. 

• My grandmother could do chemistry better than 
you. And she’s dead. Really dead. Deader than 
Tara Lipinski 

• The Daily’s coverage of skullfucking is entirely 
lacking. 

• Cripples with legs should give their legs to people 
who need them, like cripples without arms. 

• Cripples with no arms and four legs are cool. 


• You are the best damn research goon there ever 
was. 

• Bald eagles deserve it. 

• Don’t listen to the damn liberals, we all know that 
the only way you can get cancer is the buttsex. 

• lam the real William Carlos Williams. 

• Pulling out’s good enough for me, mom. 

• Turbo Pascal licks the nipple of technological 
progress instead of drinking deeply of its warm 
milk. 

• How much did you pay for that scarf? Who the 
fuck was it a gift from?! It’s ridiculous! 

• When you have to choose 
Between Muslims and Jews, 

You can’t lose! 

• Rainforests: Slash ‘em up, slash ‘em up, 
waaaaaaaaay up! Burn ‘em down, burn ‘em 
down, waaaaaaaaay down! 

• Matter doesn’t size.. 

• I love red haired bitches, 

It doesn’t matter who they are, 

Or if they say “Whatever” or “like.” 

We use them anyway. 

So easily we imbibe these words into our termi¬ 
nology. 

• The party hat is probably the wrong size if you 
have blood in your semen. 


PHIL 

continued from page 2 

The Puxsutawney short list includes Escanaba Earl 
the woodchuck, Cleveland Carl the beaver, and Salem 
Steven the three-toed tree sloth. The three will undergo 
rigorous tests in weather predicting dexterity and overall 
cuteness, and the winner will replace Phil until his rehab 
is complete. 

In the meantime, the nation is left to grapple with the 
shock of the Groundhog’s Day aftermath. In one of his 
most poignant speeches since taking office in January, 
President George W. Bush offered his public condolences 
to a nation stricken with grief, stating, “This is a dark time 
for Punxsutawney, Philadelphia, and indeed our nation as 
a whole. If there is anything that should remain constant 
and dependable in these tumultuous modern times, it is 
the weather forecasts of a cute, furry rodent. Millions of 
people rely on the groundhog for an accurate foretelling 
of the coming seasons, forsaking the less reliable 
tomfoolery of so-called ‘meteorologists,’ with their 
‘barometers’ and ‘Doppler Radar.’ If we can’t trust Phil, 
tell me, who can us trust?” 


ASHCROFT 

continued from page 2 

“Sure, it sounds crazy,” said Bush chief of staff An¬ 
drew Card. “But... um... okay, it’s crazy. But it’s crazy 
like a fox!” Card then made clawing motions and growled 
quite unlike a fox would ever consider, even if intoxi¬ 
cated. 

Bush’s new education plan, if passed, would instan¬ 
taneously resurrect the Confederate Army and disenfran¬ 
chise women, blacks, Hispanics, poor people, people 
without plantations, Asians, Mexicans, Canadians, wres¬ 
tling fans, Sean Connery, and howler monkeys. It could 
also do some education things. 

While most Democrats are dismissing the new plans 
as “too crazy to work,” Republicans are expressing quiet 
confidence in their new strategy. “Sure, our plans seem 
crazy now,” said Republican bigwig Rush Limbaugh, 
“but I bet nominating a half-wit who looks like Alfred E. 
Neuman seemed ‘crazy,’ too, and now he’s Dick Cheney’s 
vice president.” 
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Rev. Phelps's Honesty Should Make Us All Feel Gay 


The “honorable” Rev. Fred Phelps will be on the U 
“campus ” during Gay Pride Week. The purpose of his 
visit is to picket... well, to picket gays, we suppose. Give 
us a break - our research department may or may not 
exist; we’re looking for someone to check into that. 
Anyway, we present here a review of his website, 
www.godhatesfags.com. By the by, we swear to Brahma 
(whose fag policy remains uncertain) that all of the quotes 
in this article come right from the site. 

The address of the Westboro Baptist Church’s website 
may put some people off, but don’t discount it right away. 
The site is a wealth of what we can only assume are facts. 

First we should note that using the word “fag” is not 
“childish name calling.” It’s a very mature sort of name¬ 
calling, and as the site points out, homosexuals are 
specifically referred to as “fags” in the Old Testament. 
Unfortunately, the Hebrews didn’t know what the word 
“fag” meant, as the invention of English was about four or 
five years in the future (according to our research team). 

With that caveat out of the way, I’ll say a few words 
about the site in general. Its information can basically be 
divided into two categories: why fags are evil, and where 
the church is picketing to make sure people know that fags 
are evil. The number of events the church pickets - about 
one a day - makes me think that God hates people with 
jobs also, but the site doesn’t make explicit mention of 
this. 

The incredible insights that the proprietors of the site 
grant us are, to put it simply, incredible. For instance, few 

E3W Give-A-Way 
Extravaganza! 

So you’re probably asking yourself, wow, I really like 
E3W and would love to get my hand on some fancy 
E3W merchandise. Well it just so happens that we 
have E3W buttons and E3W bumper stickers that we 
are ready, willing, and able to give to our devoted fans. 
How do you get one of these? Simple. Just send us 
an email at threeweeks@umich.edu and in exactly 13 
words, tell us why you want either the button or 
bumper sticker. As long as your request is EXACTLY 
13 words, you’re eligible. Then we’ll pick the best 
reasons and award those people what they requested. 
Simple as that. For example “I want a button because 
I think that Mike Cammalleri wears number thirteen.” 
There you go, you’re in the running. 

RIOT 

continued from page 1 

from the hands of MS sufferers. Meanwhile, bobbies and 
firefighters surrounded a smoldering bakery, desperately 
trying to contain a blaze thought to be started by Bread 
volunteers. 

Initial insurance reports place the estimate of damage 
at around 150,000 £, apart from the physical harm and 
hospital bills, hundreds of stadium lifts, lorries, and hundreds 
of gallons of petrol used to set the city on fire. 

Andrew Duncan, a bangers and mash vendor at the 
stadium for the past 23 years, said that the riots were the 
worst since a group of soccer moms ravaged London’s 
Trafalgar Square following the 1996 Nursery 
Championships. “It was bloody awful,” he said. “Bloody 
flippin’ awful.” 


people know that Wisconsin is a “fag-dominated state.” 
You may be inclined to disagree, but I did some research, 
and in fact, while only 49.7% of Wisconsin’s population 
is homosexual, 51.2% of the voters are, so Mr. Phelps is 
technically correct. Here are some of the other equally 
astounding facts waiting for you: 

• Tony Blair is President Clinton’s “clone and lap 
dog” (difficult to believe, but imagine Clinton 
without his glasses) 

• Janet Reno is a “dyke” (I didn’t know “dyke” 
applied to men, but you learn new things all the 
time) 

• “The only true Nazis in this world are fags” (this 
statement does not include Argentina, which has no 
extradition treaty with Germany) 

• Finally, “the only true Jews are Christians” (I guess 
those fag Nazis were just confused about whom to 
mass murder). 

Possibly the most shocking fact that the site reveals is 
that “‘Diversity’ is a code word for fag sex!” I think we 
all knew the standard code words - “Shoe Polish,” “Shirley 
Temple,” “Hot Man on Man Action” - but some of you 
may have trouble buying this one. I did, but recently I 
had a conversation in a bar about affirmative action, and 
I’ll be damned if half a dozen cocks weren’t jamming my 
oral cavity before I got through the second syllable. And 
I’m pretty sure that a few of them had “Go Badgers” 
tattoos. 


Following hot on the trail of Survivor , Temptation Island , 
and several million other primetime reality television 
shows, NBC has announced plans to air its own embar¬ 
rassing expose of how stupid the human race is, Monster 
Island. Hosted by aged gun nut Charlton Heston, the show 
challenges 16 Americans to travel to Monster Island, sev¬ 
eral miles off Japan, and survive a month of monster at¬ 
tacks, contestant infighting, and attempts on their lives by 
NBC interns attempting to kill contestants in humorous 
and entertaining ways. The winner will be granted the 
admiration of all their hillbilly friends for having been on 
the “tuhy-vuhy.” 

“We figured death provided the maximum misery we 
could feed to a population of television viewers eager to 
drown their sorrows in those of others,” said NBC Pro¬ 
gramming Chair Bob Karway. “We briefly considered 
Cancer Island or Ebola Virus Island, but there just isn’t as 
much drama in people dying of a hideous disease as there 
is in people getting crushed and maimed by Godzilla and 
his monster pals.” 

Contestants on the show will face such monster fa¬ 
vorites as Godzilla, Mothra, Rodan, Mechagodzilla, Den¬ 
nis Rodman, and other robot creations of brilliant, insane 
Japanese scientists. 

Surprisingly, this has come as, well, a surprise to the 
infuriatingly stupid contestants. “I never expected this is¬ 
land to have so many monsters,” said shocked contestant 
John Wiley. “I mean yeah, it was called ‘Monster Island,’ 
but I just thought they’d like try to make me cheat on my 
girlfriend with, like, beautiful hired whores.” 

Not to be outdone by other networks vying for cash 
by controlling and destroying the lives of those stupid 
enough to sign on, NBC has promised that a contestant 
will die every week. If not randomly killed by monsters 


In my opinion, even more impressive than the 
profound intelligence and societal observations that the 
Westboro Baptist Church demonstrates is its courage in 
the face of a bleeding-heart, huggy-kissy, excessively 
liberal Christian Right. The site reveals this group to be 
“lukewarm cowards” who spend far to much time 
preaching love and tolerance Finally someone has 
mustered the courage to expose those right-wing 
demagogues as the Happy Fairy Love and Understanding 
Coalition that they are! 

I’ll conclude this review with the most interesting part 
of the website, which is a page on fag statistics. My only 
criticism here is that some of the facts seem to have been 
categorized incorrectly. For instance, under “Fags live 
filthy, unhealthy, [several more synonyms for filthy] lives,” 
we learn that “the average fag has between 20 and 106 
partners per year.” For some reason, this was not listed 
under the heading “If heterosexuals knew the truth about 
fags, they would be jealous as all hell.” But other statistics 
make up for these poor judgements. We learn that fags 
are almost four times as likely to be college graduates as 
heterosexuals. This initially seems quite pro-fag, but 
consider also that well over 70% of Nobel laureates 
graduated from college. Bad company, if you ask me. 

All in all, this site gets an A for informative content. 
But if it’s still too liberal for you, you may be interested in 
its sister site, www.godhatesamerica.com. There you can 
learn that not only are fags going to hell, but you are too. 
At least your family will be there to keep you company. 



Mothra flies outside NBC's Monster Island 


or clubbed over the head and dropped into monster mouths 
by hired NBC goons, contestants will die by torture. 

Human rights groups around the world were outraged 
by this announcement. “This is ridiculous,” said Amnesty 
International president Harrison Kelly. “The show should 
be called Monster-Torture Island. This clear mislabeling 
of the show is an affront to starving children everywhere. 
It would be even worse if they had TVs.” 

In an act of conciliation, the producers of Monster Is¬ 
land have promised to kill the fat gay guy from Survivor 
that won the million dollars after pissing CBS viewers off 
for weeks. 

Monster Island is scheduled to air as soon as viewers 
of FOX’s Temptation Island realize that the participants 
would cheat on their partners with a donut if left alone in 
a room with a camera. It will compete in the Tuesday 8PM 
timeslot against UPN’s Unnecessary Surgery without An¬ 
esthesia Island. 


NBC Jumps On Reality-TV Band Wagon, Premieres "Monster Island" 
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